








qeut 2. £° = 


eo. Gigs 





The New-York Weekly Magazine; 


OR, 


MISCELLANEOUS REPOSITORY. 








Vor. 1.) 


WEDNESDAY, Aprit 20, 1796. 


[No. 42. 





For tue New-Yorx Weekty Macazine, 


~ 


MORNING REFLECTIONS. 





‘Lue clock ftruck three—with pleafing fteps I defcend- 
ed the ftairs, and entered folitary into the ftreets. Joyful 
in being alone, I examined the azure fky, and anticipat- 
ed much pleafure in viewing the rifing fun ; I fped my 
way imperceptibly to the beautiful walks of the battery, 
and there entered into a field of contemplation, on the 
excellence of the Creator, the beauty of creation, and 
the art of man, difplayed ‘in every quarter. Ineffable 
wifdom broods in the the eaft; and mildly promifes peace 
and plenty to creation ; and in the weit, retiring flumbers 
pafsaway to thofe, who, from the toils of life; need 
tepofe far beyond thofe hills which ferve as barriers to 
our mariners from ftorms. The rivers, how calculated 
to reccive the riches of the world, and eafe the hufband- 
man fronr toil, by wafting down the tide their fruits, 
and in return to bear the luxuries of foreign nations to 
their happy dwellings. The fun now rifes, the labourer 
begins his daily employment, and by the noife of his 
induitry, drives the fluggard from his bed. Health in 
their countenances, with beaming virtue on their brows, 
mark the favour of creative love, “and demands the early 
praife and gratitude of man. Rife then O man of floth, 
and praife that God, whofe bounteous hand has placed 
thee in a land of peace. 7 


“Mew-York, April 13, 1796. 
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CURIOUS METHOD OF DISCOVERING A THIEF. 

A Gentleman in the Weft Indies, who had a number 
of negroes employed in the fugar works, having been 
robbed of a confiderable fum, called together his flaves. 
‘© My friends,” faid he, ‘‘ the great ferpent ‘appeared 
to me during the night, and told me, that the perfon 
who ftole my money fhould, at this inftant, have a 
parrot’s feather at the point of his nofe.” The thief 
immediately put his hand to his nefe. ‘It is you,” 
cried the matter, “ that robbed mej; ‘the great ferpent 
has juft now told me fo.” By this firange method he 
abfolutely recovered his money. 
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THE APPARITION. 
Twas night, gloomy night, when all nature was 


hufhed in calm repofe, when no found was heard fave 
that of the chirping cricket ; as J lay mufing in my bed, 
my thoughts ailailed with gloomy apprehenfions, and 
moping Somnus guarded the beds of numberlefs mortals, 
but mine alone he had forfaken ; methought I had lot 
entirely his kind patronage, andin the courfe of half an 
hour had begged his affiftance three times : when, dread- 
ful to relate, the door turned on its creeking hinges, my 
heart turned in my body, and my body turned in my bed! 
I faw nothing, but-heard the dreadful apparition approach 
towards me ; my fancy painted his grifley beard and 
golden eye-balls fhining againft the wall with terror. It 
came on my bed; which I had already crept to the foot 
of ; it pulled the cloaths, I prenounceda {mall ejaculation, 
and prepared calmly to meet my fate. A long filence 
enfued—then a flirill noife—another paufe—and at laft I 
had the fortitude to put out my head: when, to my eternal 





confufion, mortification, and difgrace, ] faw 
Poor Puffey Cat. 
: ALEXIS. 
New-York, April 14, 1796. 
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ELEGANT SENTENCES. - 

CHILDREN increafe the cares of life ; but they 
mitigate the remembrance of death. 

Death opens the gate to good fame, and extinguifhes 
envy. 

Revenge is a kind of wi'd juftice, which the more 
a.man’s nature runs to, the more ought law to weed it 
out. 

He that fludicth revenge, keepeth his own wounds 
green. 


It is an high fpeech of Seneca, after the manner of 
the Stoics, that the good things which belong to prof- 
perity are to be wifhed: but the good things which 
belong to adverfity are to be admired. 








He that cannot fee well; let him go foftly. 
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HISTORY OF MR. WILFORT. 
(Concluded from page 323.) 


At that'inftant’an elderly, but robuft Savage entered 
the Grotto: ‘* Mighty Epamonon (faid he) I will again 
*‘ kils the duit in the caverns of Ormon, in gratitude for 
*‘ this new facrifice to the ghoft of my dear Nadine !""— 
At thefe words he raifed his pointed javelin againft Wil- 
fort. Eumale rufhed into the warrior’s arms, and faved 
the impending ftroke : ** My father, I conjure you 
** (faid fhe) by all that is facred’ in the Cave of Ormon, 
** tofpare this innocent ftranger ; he is good, he loves you, 
*‘ and has no feult but his unhappy refemblance tothofe you 
“‘hate.’—-Wilfort interrupted Eumale, and with the 
greateft firmnefs addrefled himfelf to Thaol: “I fear 
*“not death (faid he) for 1 have often fought it ; but I 
** would not with to die by the hand of Eumale’s father, 
** becaufe it would affli€@ her tender heart, -Love, not 
** hate, has put mein your power : I adore your daughter, 
** I deteft the Europeans, and have fled from their inhu- 
“‘manity; I never defigned evil againft you or any of 
** your nation ; andif you will beftow your daughter on 
“‘me, I will fet an example of filial duty to your other 
** fons, and makeher happinefs the ftudy of my life ; 
** but if your hatred cannot relent, and you refolve my 
** death, trike—I will not defend a being, which muft 
** be miferable without Eumale.’’—Surprize, at hearing 
himfelf addreffed in his own language, firft abated the 
fury of Thaol’s yengeance, by inclining him to liften 
te founds he did not expe&;. and the calm valour of 
Wilfort, joined to the filent eloquence of Eumale’s 
tears, compleated the conqueft of his rage.—‘* Chriftian 
** (faid the Savage,) thou haft found the road to my heart 
‘‘and haft conquered by not oppofing me, butI cannot 
‘give my daughter to thee; I have promifed her to 
‘€ Orabfki, and never yet was Thaol, or any of his tribe, 
‘‘known to falfify their oath.® But as I believe thee 
‘virtuous, for the contempt thou haft fhewn for death, 
‘* come and dwell under our tents in fafety ; I will proteé 
‘ thee from outrage, thou mayeft guard my flocks and be 
‘““happy. Follow me, or depart in fafety.””— Wil fort ac- 
cepted with tranfpert this offer which placed him near 
Eumale, and followed her father to his tent. The timid, 
but delighted maid, with downcaft eyes, purfued their 
fteps in filence. For above a month Wilfort remained 
in the tents of Thaol ; he faw and converfed with his 
beloved Eumale every day; but their happinefs was 
embittered by the approach of that fad one that was to 
divide them for ever: the rofes fled from Eumale’s 
cheeks, and the brightnefs of her eyes was dimmed by 
conftant tears, Her father faw her fufferings with forrow, 
but his word was facred. 


At length the fierce Orabfki came to demand his bride. 
“« She fhall be thine ({aid Thaol) for I have promifed ; 
# but let me tell thee, fon, Eumale loves thee not, and for 
thy fake as well as hers, I wifh that thou couldft find 


another wife amongft our tribe,” 


*Promife and oath are fynonimous among the In- 
dians, . 
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The enraged Orabfki inftantly replied, ** IF will not 
“wed the daughter of deceit ; thouart a lyar Thaol 
€ I defpife Eumale ; but’ beware my vengeance” we 
immediately difappeared. Wz 
Soon after this, the good old Thaol comp 
lovers happinefs by their union. Wilfort aca 
his father-in-law and wife, to vifit his former dwellin 
and to bring from thence many little conveniences hin 
Kador’s and hisown ingenuity had contrived to render 
life more comfortable, ‘[hey agreed, and were delighted 
with the cultivation, and, to their ideas, elegance of the 
{pot. .When he had feated them in his little hut he 
went to gather fome of the choiceft fruits which his 
demeine afforded, and wandered farther than he had fir ft 
propofed, in fearch of fome particular fine figs and 
oranges, which Kador had planted at various diftances 
to enhance their value and encreafe his exercife, " 


But what words can exprefs his horror, when, at his 
return, he found Thaol weltering in blood, and perceived 
that his Eumale was not in his dwelling! The goed old 
Savage had but power to fay, ‘* This is Orabfki’s deed, 
** He called me perjured villain ! Thou knoweft I would 
** have given him my daughter had he required her hand, 
**though well 1 knew her death would have been the 
** confequence. He has torn her from my dying arms. 
‘* Tear her from his, revenge his unjuft contumely again{t 
‘my truth—lofe not a thought on me—not all the 
** medicines that grow upon the mountains can reftore 
** my ebbing life, nor do I wifh they fhould, I go to 
*¢ join my ever dear Nadine. Take thou my quiver 
‘* and my arrows, and recover thy loft Eumale, my Son 
** revenge our wrongs, ’tis my laft wifh !’’ 


The diftra&ted Wilfort, outrageous, defperate as a 
Lion robbed of his prey, ran wildly forth, now rufhing 
down the valleys, now ftraining up the hills, now 
liftening to each paffing breeze, in hopes of hearing 
Eumale’s voice ; now loading echo wit his loud laments, 
while day and night, in their continued courfe paffed 
unregarded by his deep afliGtion, Whole months he 
wandered on in this fad ftate; hopelefs and wretched, he 
knew not where to fhape his courfe, or bend his weary 
Qteps ; at length, exhaufted with fatigue, he found him- 
felf upon the very fhore where he had firft been landed, 
and therefore refolved to end his haplefs days a prey to 
forrow, for his beloved Eumalc. 


It happened thata French man of war, in diftrefs for 
water, had fent in her long-boat to fearch the fhore for 
fprings; the crew perceived this {carcely human objeé 
lying on arock, and conveyed him on board the fhip, 
where, with proper care and nourifhment, he foon re- 
covered his health, but not his happinefs. The Captain of 
the fhip, who was a man of humanity, as well as rank 
and fortune, on hearing his uncommon adventures, 
fettled a {mall penfion upon the unfortunate Wilfort, 
who now refides at Dieppe, a prey to grief and melan- 
choly, where, from his own mouth the narrator has 
had this very curious and extraordinary hiftory, which he 


hasgiven without any exaggeration. 
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A FRAGMENT. 
Founded on a fat, which occurred in England a few years fince. 


6é 

Or: 'I could have borne every thing but 
‘* this—I have long been the fport of envious fortune, 
“but {till l was happy—happy in the {miles of an only 
“child, She was all my comfort, for her I lived, and 
** fondly hoped that I fhould have one that would have 





** performed the laft office to departing life, one that 


*‘ would have clofed my eyes. That favour will be 
‘* denied me—What! bereft of affluence! bereft ofa 
‘‘ daughter that I doated upon! my heart forebodes 
** where fhe is, whereI tremble to think—the confli@ is 
Stoo great—I cannot long furvive—O Matilda! O my 
‘Schild! is it you that have made me fuch returns ?”’ 

Orlando had proceeded thus far, when he was led to 
his carriage. He had been to the feminary, where he had 
placed his daughter, to fee whatimprovement fhe had 
made ; he therelearned that fhe had left the {chool the 
day before with an abandoned profligate, and had gone 
they knew not whither. 

He bade the coachman drive to his lodgings.—As he 
was pafling through treet, he caught a glimpfe 
of hisdaughter at the window of a houfe of no repute, 
She difappeared immediately, when fhe faw him. The 
coach {topped at the door ; he defcended and went in, 
led by a fervant. He feebly totteredto the firft room, 
flung himfelf on a chair, and afked for Matilda. The 
woman fecing his equipage at the door, immediately fent 
word for the young lady to attend. The meffenger re- 
turned, with word that Matilda would not be feen by 
any perfon, much lefs by the gentleman who was then 
there. 


‘© Heavens!’ exclaimed Orlando, “ does fhe then 
“ de{pife me ?—willingly would I have fogiven her, and 
“‘ fondly clafped her again within thefe arms !—my brain 
“is diftra&ted! give mea glafs of water !’—The water 
was brought—he {wallowed a few drops---put his hand 
to his breaft---declared his heart was breaking, and ex- 





, ayy s L. B. 
New-York, April 14, 1796. | 
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EUGENE, 
Niw-Yorx, April 18, 1796. 
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Letrer FRoM ALEXANDER THE GREAT TOUTS 
Mornuer OcyMPiAS,. 


A\LExanprer, fenfible of the approaches of his 
laft hour, fent for his Secretary, and diétated to 
him the following letter, addreffed to his mother 
Olympias : 

** Alexander, who yefterday was mafter of the whole 
earth, and who this day is to be fhut up in her bowels, 
to Olympias, the moft tender of mothers, whom he 
has fo little feen, and whom he will never fee again, 
greeting. 


‘¢ My anceftors have laid open the way I am now 
going to enter upon, and I will lay open the fame to 
thofe who fhall come after me: thou, thyfelf, poor 
mother, doft tread in my footfteps; it is with men as 
with days ; they rapidly (ucceed each other, and infen- 
fibly lofe themfelves in the abyfs of eternity. Suffer 
not, therefore thyfelf to be feduced by the attraftive 
charms of this deceitful world, the moreits favours are 
‘great, the lefs are they durable. The tragical end of 
king Philip, my father, is of thisa very ftriking example: 
his virtues, his triumphs, your warm wifhes, and your 
love, nothing has been able to ward off from him the 
mortal blow that has forced him from you; an¢ 
though I die in the vigour of life, he could not furvive 
me. Support my lofs with courage, and fhed no tear:. 
which will be equally unworthy of you and me, Spend 
in retirement the remaining part of your days; or, if 
folitude mingles horror with your thoughts, admit ino 
your company thofe only who have not felt the fhafts 
of adverfity ; their {mall number, if indeed on the earth 
there is any oneconftantly happy, will be for youa motive 
of confolation. 


“‘ For my part, I am juft fetting out; the manfion’ 
into whichI am to be received, offer mea tranquilit 
which I could not tafte here below. In the name oi 
the tender bonds.that unite us, fuffer not yourfelf to 
be depreffed by forrows ; it isthe laft proof required of 
your love bya refpeétful fon, May this Jetter, which 
I date on the lat day of my fojourning in this world, 
and on the firft of my commencing a citizen of the other, 
mitigate your troubles, and folace your affli@ions, I 
defire and hope it will be fo; do not deceive a hope fo 
full of confolation to me, and do not make fad my foul 
by immoderate grief, 


Farewell,”” 





UNCERTAINTY OF HUMAN THINGS. 


Holycratus, the tyraat of Samos, was fo fortunate, 
that he neyer met with any difgrace in the courfe of a 
long life, which made him prefumptuoufly fay that he 
had chained fortune herfelf to the wheels of his car, Yet 
nothing is certain but uncertainty! he was at length 
driven from his throne, deprived of every thing, and 
by his own fubjeéts fixed to a crofs, where he finifhed 
his career by an ignominious death, 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION; 


OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*4A. 


UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL PACTS, 
Tranflated from the German of Tfchink, 


(Coaticued from page $26.) 


r 7 
i HE Count hefitated not to gratify me with the re- 
mainder of Amelia’s hiftory : 


** They purfued their journey (he began) without meet- 
** ing with any obftru€tion, and finifhed it with vowing 
** ancternal mutual fidelity. ‘The mother had been inform- 

ed, the aunt andher fon, that her daughter was carri- 
‘* ed off, and that my brother was gone in fearch of her, 
“« She appeared therefore agreeably furprifed, when he 
** reflored her loft child to her arms. She feemed to be 
** {truck with horror, when Amelia painted the danger 
‘which had threatened her at the church-yard, and 
** thanked my brother agai ain and again for his timely in- 
** terpofition, The obl: igi ig manner with which Amelia’s 
* mother received my brother whenever he vifited her, 
‘ Jeft him no doubt that his moft ardent wifhes would 
‘* meet no oppofition, and he had agreed with Amelia to 
‘* break the matter to her mother the following morning, 
** My brother appeared, but on hisentrance in the apart- 
“ment of Amelia’s mother, obferved that the eyes of the 
‘* former were red with weeping, and was welcomed by 
“‘ the latter with great coldnels and overftrained civility. 
‘* His heart prefeged no good, however he attempted to 
‘make known his wifhes. The mother pretended to 
© think herfelf much honoured by his propofals, but la- 
‘* mented at the fame time that fhe was not able to accept 
‘‘ his advantageous offers, becaufe her daughter was tobe 
‘* married toa man who had claims of an older date, and 
‘it was now too late to retract her promife, My bro- 
‘ther was thunderftruck, and flared {peechlets at the 
‘motherand Amelia. ‘he latter could reftrain her feel- 
‘ings no longer, and fhed a torrent of tears. The mo- 
‘¢ ther commanded her to leave the apartment. Amelia 
* threw herfelf at the feet of her cruel parent, and my 
** brother joined her in her endeavours to foften her cal- 
‘* lous heart, but in vain! The mother was inexorable, 


‘ and pers was obl: ged to leayet 1c apartment, bi dine 


‘* my brothera doleful: farewell, and tearing herlelf Fidem 


‘s his arms, which had encircled her waift. ‘The unfortu- 
“* nate lover tried every art to move the heart of that cru- 
‘‘el parent, but all his prayers and fupplications were 
‘¢ fruitlefs. At length he was in defpair, and hurried on 
‘© by youthful rafhnefs, broke through every law of mo- 
*¢ deration, charging the mother wis want of maternal 
“ sender salt, com plaining at the conftraint fhe was laying 
‘*on Amelia, and menacing to have recourfe to the inter- 
** polition of the leg iflature ‘The mother grew furious, 
**and ordered him to leave het houfe inftantly, and they 
** parted with mutual exafperation. @ 


** When my brother recovered the power of refle&ing, 
** he became dreadfully featible, how much he had injur- 
“ed his a by his inconfiderate rzihnefs, and appre 
‘* hended t every attempt of reconciliation would be 





ufelefs, Theevent confirmed the juftnefs of his fears, 
** He wrote a letter to Amelia’s mother, entreating her in 
‘* the moft fubmiflive terms, to forgive him his impetuofi- 
“ty, but received no anfwer ; he repeated the fame at- 
‘* tempta few days after, but with no better fuccefs, and 
** was feized with defpair, 

* His diftrefs was encreafed by his being debarred en- 
* tirely from the fight of Amelia, without whofe confent 
‘‘ he would not take violent meafures. He was conftantly 
‘‘ hovering around her houfe ; however, his endeavours 
‘*to fee or to fpeak to Amelia proved fruitlefs, He at- 
‘tempted in vain to bribe the fervants by money and 
‘ promifes ; all of them were entirely devoted to the 
** relentlefs mother and reje&ed his offers obftinately. In 
** order toleave no means untried he wrote to Amelia’s 
** aunt, defcribed the whole fituation of the matter,and his 
‘¢ defpair, conjuring her to interpofe in his behalf, 

** The good lady who had been thrown on the bed of 
6 ficknefs, by the fhock which the had received by the 
** carrying off of Amelia, executed his requeft inftantly. 
** Her letter was a mafterpiece of eloquence, but the 
‘‘ heart of the exafperated mother refilted every effort of 
** perfuafion,”’ 


‘© And Amelia ? What did Amelia ?”’ 


‘¢ Her fituation was a hundred times more dreadful 
‘than that of my brother. ‘The fudden feparation from 
‘¢ her lover, at atime when they fancied themfelves at 
‘the fummit of felicity, the terrible certainty of never 
‘*furmounting the obftacles oppofing the confummation 
‘** of their mutual wifhes, the gloomy profpeé which fu- 
‘““turity offered to their eyes, and agonizing grief on ac- 
** count ef my brother’s forlorn fituation ; eyery—every 
*‘ thing confpired to wound her heart, and yet fhe durft 
‘‘ not attempt to cafe her affli€ted mind by tears, her mo- 
*‘ ther never lofing fight of her ; even that poor confola- 
‘* tion was refufed her by hercruel parent. ‘ He deferves 
‘contempt, but not tears,’ the barbarous woman ecx- 
‘claimed, ‘ for having dared to offend me!’ Amelia 
‘neither wept nor complained ; however the furious 
‘¢ agony of her mind which fhe durft not vent, preyed on 
‘¢ her vitals, and reduced her tothe brink of the grave, 
‘* Meanwhile, my brother tried every means to repair 
“ what hehad fpoiled, and went to Amelia’s guardian to 
‘‘implore his interceffion ; but this laft expedient too 
‘was attempted without fuccels ; the guardian was in- 
‘¢ formed of the whole affair, and entirely devoted tothe 
‘‘mother, My brother made ufe of every thing that can 
*¢ feduce men, and overthrow the firmeft refolution, but 
‘“‘he failed in all his attempts, and nothing could change 
‘the mind of that inexorable man, My brother left 
‘ him hopelels and defponcing. 


** He had now attempted every means, one excepted, 
‘6 which was to have recourie to the afliftance of the law. 

A defperate ftep ! and yet no other choice was left him. 
*¢ He could eafily forefee that this way would be not only 
*‘ the longeft, but alfothe aah dangerous, as the mother 
‘certainly would do every thing in her power to bribe 
“the judges, many of whom were unfortuately her 
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“friends, or related to her, a circumMance which gave 
‘shim very little hope of fuccefs ; however, ftern necefli- 
‘ty bade him try this laft expedient, as the only one 
‘¢ which was left him, and my brother was juft going 
‘to attempt it, when the face of affairs fuddenly chang- 


‘sed, 


‘© Charles, Amelia’s brother, was meanwhile fecretly 
“ returned to Paris, in order to aflift his mother in exe- 
“ cuting an infernal plot which tended to ruin Amelia’s 
‘happinels for ever. He hated his fifter becaufe 
‘fhe was hated by her mother, whoie darling he was, 
‘6 and the deceafe of his father, whote laft will was more 
‘ favourable to his fifler than to him, had made him her 
‘moft violent perfecutor, He knew too well that 
« Amelia never would be happy without my brother ; 
‘© a fufficient reafon for him to oppofe their union with 
* all his power! The firft treachery which he had com. 
‘ mitted, was his having betrayed the fecret of their mu- 
“tual paflion to his aunt, the fecond, his having intro- 
‘duced the Greck in her houle, and laft of all—you 
‘({carcely will believe that it was he who had propofed 
«“ firft to carry off his fifter ! Now he was come to com- 
‘ plete his villainous work, His arrival having been 
‘carefully concealed from my brother, he could tafely 
** put in motion the fecret fprings of his machinery, with- 
“out being fufpeéted, and execute his diabolical trea- 
“chery, while my brother apprehended nothing of that 


n~ 
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** nature, 


‘¢ One morning the latter went to hear mafs at the 
‘* Dominicans, His wandering looks obferved, acciden- 
‘tally a young lady, {fitting in a pew not far diftant from 
‘him, She viewed him attentively, but caft down her 
‘eyes, whenever his looks met hers. He was ftruck with 
‘‘ furprife, and viewed the lovely figure attentively, but 
‘© could not recolle& ever to have feen her. No fooner 
‘(had he turned his look from her, when he perceived by 
a fide glance, that her eyes were again dire&ted to him, 
‘‘ and turning to the preyer-book when he feemed to ob- 
“ferveit. Curiofity prompted him to make his trial re- 
 peatedly, and thecife&t proved always the fame. Mafs 
** was over, and every one retired; the young lady flayed, 
** and my brother did the fame. She was young and beau- 
‘* tiful like an angel ; his looks refted with filent pleafure 
‘on her lovely form, At length fhe arole, looking once 
‘** more at my brother, and left the church, His curiofity 
was raifed to the higheft degree, and he followed her 
**clofely ; but how great was his aflonifhment, when fhe 
‘* topped at the church-door, apparently waiting for him, 
Coming up with her, fhe faid with crimfoning cheeks, 
** andan amiable confufion, ‘ ldo not know whether I am 
‘not miftlaken ; however, according to the defcription 
*“ which a certain Amelia has given me of you, I fcarcely 
“think Iam.’—* How !’ my _ brother exclaimed, 
*** you know Amelia ?’*‘ I am conneéted more intimate- 
ly with her,’ the replied,‘ I am her friend. But 
‘will you favour me with your name ?’ He com- 
‘* plied with her requeft, ‘Then you are the very per- 
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*‘ fon to whom I have been direfted by my friénd.’ By 
‘¢ Amelia P’ my brother exclaimed with aftonifhment. 
** ¢ Dear fir, don’t fpeak fo loud; for heaven’s fake be fi- 
‘lent left we be overheard. Follow metomy houfe, and 
*‘ you fhall know every thing.’ My brother was ina 
‘* trance of rapture, and obeyed the charming unknown, 
**asif an angel had {poken to him. 

‘* They converfed on indifferent matters on the road, and 
* being arrived at the door of the houfe, the lady faid, 
*** you need not be referved in the prefence of my mo- 
‘ther; fhe knows your whole hiftory, and takes a warm 
*¢ intereft in Amelia’s concerns.’ They entered the par- 
‘‘lour and were reccived by a refpeétable matron, who 
*‘ begged my brother to be feated, when Lucy (this was 
** the young lady’s name) told her who my brother was, 
** afking her daughter whether fhe had executed the com- 
*‘ miffion of Amelia. She. replied, fhe was juft going 
‘todo it. My brother was all attention. ‘I have ob- 
** ferved fome time fince,’ Lucy began, ‘ that Amelia ap- 
** peared gloomy and referved, and conjured her feveral 
** times to tell me the reafonofit, without fucceeding in my 
‘anxious endeavours to difcover the fource of her grief, 
** Yefterday I was at length fe fortunate as to fee her for 
‘‘a few minutes in private, her mother being abfent, 
‘‘and was informed of her melancholy hiftory. She 
** painted her misfortunes with colours fo lively, that I 
** was moved to tears, Perceiving the emotion of my 
** heart, fhe {trained me to her bofom, groaning with deep 
‘affliction ; ‘ O, my dear Lucy, endeavour to fee the un- 
‘‘ happy man, and fpeak comfort to his affli€ted mind ; 
** conjure him not to defpair, Tell him that my mother 
** perfifts immutably in her refolution, and that no other ~ 
** means of accomplifhing the mutual wifhes of our hearts 
** are left, except a fudden flight ; tell him’—Here Ars- 
‘¢ lia was interrupted by the entrance of her mother, who 
‘left us no more—and prevented her from explaining 
** her wifhes more at large.’ 

** ¢ This is quite fufficient !’ my brother exclaimed, ‘ did 
** fhe not fay that no other expedient was left but flight ? 
** This is all that I wanted to know ! We will flee, and 
** conceal ourfelves in fome remote corner of the globe, 
**O! it was an excellent idea, nothing can be executed 
Heaven be praifed; we yet may be 
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‘* more eafily. 
** happy.’ 

‘The old lady fhook her head, My brother laughed 
*‘ at her doubts; joy and love having rendered him likea 
** drunken man, who fees no dangers, where a {ober per- 
‘‘ fon fhudders with terror, However, the old lady who 
‘“ fearéd this intoxication might prove fatal to his affairs, 
‘¢ did not fuffer him to leave her houfe before he had pro- 
*‘mifed todo nothing without having contlulted with 
“ her, 

‘* The firft care of my brother after he hadleft her, was 
‘to enquire who his unknown friends were, and was in- 
‘* formed that the old iWdy was the widow of a French of- 
‘* ficer, who had died two years ago, and left his wife and 
‘daughter a fufficiency to live eafy and comfortable, 
*¢ My brother was fatisfied with that account, 
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“ Coming the next day at the appointed hour, to Lu- 
‘‘ ey’s houfe, he was informed that Amelia was ill, and 
‘6 had been watched fo clofely by her mother, that it had 
“‘ been impoflible to fpeak to her in private, Lucy told 
‘‘ him the fame the day following, endeavoured however 
‘to perfuade him that Amelia’s indifpofition was of no 
** dangerous nature, 

‘“¢On this third vifit at Lucy’s houfe, the latter met 
‘¢ him at the door with the joyful intelligence that Ame- 
“‘ lia was better——‘ But’—added fhe, paufing a moment, 
‘¢ while my brother looked at her with anxiety---* I am 
‘© going to teil you great, very great news.’ * And what 
“ does that intelligence imply?’ ‘That you are to be 
“‘ married to me!’ My brother was ftruck with amaze- 
“ment; yet he recovered foon from his aftonifhment, 
‘‘thinking Lucy was jefting, * You believe I am jok- 
“ing !’ Lucy refumed with aferious countenance, ‘ but I 
*‘affure you, you are miftaken ; I am your bride as true 
‘}as I am alive, and what will raife your aftonifhment 
‘till higher, you will ruin yourfelf and Amelia, if you 
** refule to do homage to my charms,’ My brother did 
** not know what to think of the matter, and was utterly 
“confounded. At length, Lucy took a paper from her 
‘© pocket book and gave it him ; he f{carcely could believe 
‘this eyes, when he faw the direétion was from Amelia’s 
‘‘hand, ‘ From Amelia ?’ he exclaimed with fparkling 
‘€ looks---* yes, yes! I know her hand!’ But, alas! it 
** was no more than one line ; ‘ Do whatever Lucy fhalldefire,’ 


‘'¢ Isthis fufficient for my legitimation ?’ the young lady | 


‘enquired. ‘ But what relation have your credentials 
‘* to your information that youare, and muft be my bride ?’ 
‘‘ my brother afked with evident marks of curiofity and 
** furprife, ‘ That my ftery my mamma will unfold te you }” 
** was her anfwer, 

‘© ¢] confulted yefterday,'’ the matron began, ‘ how 
*¢ Amelia’s elopement---for I too can fee no other expedi- 
‘sent but flight---could be effeéted in the eafieft manner. 
“‘ On mature deliberation, we found that the execution 
‘* of that defign, which appeared fo very eafy to you in 
‘‘ the firft heat of paffion, is furreunded by almoft infur- 
*‘ mountable obftacles. Or do you think it a trifle to de- 
‘+ ceive the watchfulnefs of her mother, who guards Ame- 
“lia night and day, and the officioufnefs of the fervants 
*t who are watching all her fteps ? and to carry her off 
*¢ by violent means, you know, would be too dangerous, 
‘¢] and my daughter have raeked our brains in vain, a 
‘¢ long time, in order to devife fome feafible plan for ef- 
‘* feGting her efcape, but no fooner had we found out one, 
‘than we were obliged to give it up again. Suddenly 
‘‘athought flafhed through my head; fhould it not be 
* poffible to lull the mother’s watchfulnefs afleep, if we 
“‘ could perfuadg her that you had {een Lucy by accident, 
*¢ and fallen in love with her, and defpairing of ever be- 
* ing united to Amelia, had defired her in marriage ! I] 
‘‘ communicated this idea to my daughter, who, at firft, 
‘< would not confent toa& that part ; nowever, her friend- 
‘* fhip for Amelia conquered at length the objeétions of 
«sher delicacy, and fhe yielded to my requeft, It was 
«“ peceflary to communicate the new plan to Amelia, and 
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‘‘to hear her opinion. Lucy was fo fortunate as to fee 
*‘ her fora moment in private; fhe feund the plan excel- 
“lent, and confented without hefitation. Now every 
‘thing depends upon your opinion, and we are defi- 
** rous to know what you think of it.’ My brother was 
* furprifedand affefted by the unexpeéted kindnefs of 
** his new friend, and ftammered his thanks—but Lucy 
** exclaimed :—‘ Spare your thanks and rather tell us your 
‘* opinion }’ (To be continued.) 
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So faying, he threw himfelf into the carriage, 
‘‘and drove away, while Louifa placed her arm under 
‘* mine, and we proceeded flow and thoughtful toward 
‘*home. ‘ He is quite out of fight,’ faid the at length, 
* He will never tread 
‘“‘this path again.’ ‘ Perhaps not, my child (replied 1), 
‘* but he has promifed to write to us often, and though 
“the conver{ation of fucha friend is much to be de- 
** fired, yet fince it cannot be obtained, we muft not 
** only be contented with fuch of his fentiments as he 
‘6 may favour us with, but muft confider them as his 
‘valuable fubftitutes.’ * They would certainly be « 
‘f precious acquifition to our little library,’ faid the 
**{miling, ‘but { fear in that great city where he has 
** fo many friends, he will forget us.’ ‘ It cannot be (re- 
** turned [) for though the generality of men are prone 
“to ingratitude, yet I believe Julius to be one of tho 
** few who treafure in their mind, the remembrance 
** of paft kindnefs; but fhould I be miftaken——/fhould 
** Julius indeed forget us; we will folace ourlelves 
‘* with the refleétion that we have done our duty, and 
‘¢ we will confider him gs dead !’ ; 

‘*© At our return to the houfe, we found fome of 
*‘ our neighbours fitting at the door, who had come to 
‘*fpend the evening with us; and had brought with 
‘them a young lady, who with her mother had coms 
‘* from the village of. .....,, and was going to New- 
‘6 York for her education. We paffed the hours as ufual, 
‘in chearfulnefs and innocence—Louifa alone did not 
‘© feem to relifh our ruftic chat as formerly—the con- 
‘‘ verfed but little, and now and then turned her bright 
‘‘ eyes with a thoughtful air towards the gate, as though 
‘* there was fome one ftill expe&ed whofe prefence wasne- 
‘* ceffary to render our feftivity complete. The girls per- 
** ceived it, and upon enquiring for Julius, and being in- 
‘* formed of his departure, they failed notto rally her up- 
‘* on what they termed the lofs of her lover ; piqued at the 
‘¢ infinuation of her gravity proceeding from the grief o¢- 
*‘ cafioned by his abfence, fheexerted herfelf, and foon 
‘‘ afflumed a gaiety equal to ours, and when the com- 
‘‘ pany retired, intreated my permiffion to pafs the 
‘night with my neighbour’s daughter Elinor and the 
‘young ftranger, whole name was Julta Raymond— 
‘to which, as it was acommon requeft, I confented. 











“you exlude her from it? 





«© Mis, Raymond and ker daughter ftaid in the neigh- 
‘¢ hood near a fortnight, during which time Louifa con- 
‘ traéted a clofe intimacy with them, efpecially the for- 
‘¢ mer, who being a well educated woman, and exceed- 
“ingly intelligent, could not fail of rendering herfelf 
‘‘ agreeable ; however, notwithftanding the fatisfaétion 
‘‘ which Louifa feemed to take in her company, I could 
‘not but mark with agony the melancholy. change in 
‘my child’s appearance. She grew thin, her colour 
‘and ftrength forfook her, nor did her eyes beam 
‘‘ with their wonted luftre——_and though fhe {till re- 
‘‘ tained a great flow of {pirits, I feared left fome fecret 
** care lay rankling in her bofom. * Alas!’ fighed I to my- 
* felf, « the forrows of my heart are about to be enlarged.’ 


“I difclofed‘myfelfto Mrs. Raymond, ¢ Is it to be 
“* wondered at? (afked fhe) have you not given her an 
‘¢ education that qualifies her for fociety, and do not 
You procure her books 
‘“ that give her an idea of the world and its pleafures, 
*¢'and you here immure her in this doleful manfion {n 
‘** the middle of this frightful foreft, where, except a 
%* few Indians, and a half fcore. of ruftics little lefs 
“‘ barbarous, fhe fees not the face of a human being. 
“You perceive her to fade daily furely fhe fighs 
‘¢ for fociety, and her affeftion for you, alone prevents 
‘* her from complaining, Come, make the experiment ; I 
* go to New-York ina few days, and will return again in 
‘“lefs than a month, let her go with me.’ I drew.a deep 
‘““figh, § You are apprehenfive fir, but: I will watch 
‘¢ over her, a8 over a precious depofit, upon whefe fafe 
‘delivery depends the peace and perhaps life of a wor- 
“thy but fuperftitious Hermit.’---I confented, .‘ Come 
** Louila,’ faid fhe, when the girls came in, ‘ you are 
** going to the city with us for a little while, you are 
** melancholy child, and it is only becaufe you are de- 
** prived of thofe bleflings to which you have an indu- 
‘‘bitable right. It was in vain for her to expoftulate ; 
‘we were all convinced that it was neceffary for her 
‘© health, and fhe was obliged to comply---yes---a few 
‘“‘ days after, I preffed my weeping darling to my bo- 
** fom, and bade her a relu@ant—a forrowful adieu ! 

ANNA, 








(To be continued.) 
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PARENTAL AFFECTION. 


A Meffenger arrived one day, ,and informed Racine 
that he muft on that day dine with his Prince; to which 
the affeftionate father replied : ‘I cannot have that 
honour, It is feven days fince I have feen my chil- 
dren: they are, rejoiced at my return: I muft dine 
with them: they will break their. hearts to lofe me the 
moment I am returned. Pray be fo kind as mention 
my excule to his Highnefs,” sf 


Racine derives more glory from this inftance of pa- 
rental affeion than from all his poems, 
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MARRIED, 


Laft Saturday evening, Mr. Morr Hicks, Merchant, 
ofthis city, to Mifs Esrner Cock, late of Buckrain, 
(Long-Ifland). 

At Bofton, on Sunday fe’nnight, Mr. Matruew L,” 
Davis, Printer, of this city, to the amiable Milfs Saran 
Eayres, of the former place, 

Mr. Arran Poucock, merchant, of this ¢ity, to the 
amiable Mifs Porry Brapuee of Botton. 

On Saturday evening, the 2d inft. by the Rev. Mr. El- 
lifon, Mr. Cuarres R, Wensrer, Printer, to Mifs 
Cyntrura Steere, bothof Albany. 

On Wednefday evening, the goth ult. by the. Rev. 
Dr. Moore, Puitie Brotuerson, Efq. of Demarara, 
to Mifs CarHaRine Broogs, of Conneéticut. 

On Saturday fe’nnight, by the Rev. Dr.. Fofter, 
Mr Peter Conrer, to Mifs Erenan Durxincx, 
both of tkis city. 

Same evening, at Jamaica, by the Rev. Mr. Faitoute, 
Mr. Ricnarp Van Lew, of that place, to Milfs Potty 
CornweExt, of Fofter’s Meadow. 

On Sunday fe’nnight,.by the Rev. Dr. Moore, Mr. 
GranviLce SmitH, to Mifs Eriza Kennepvy. 

On Wednelday evening laft, Mr. Wittiam Woop, 
of this city, to Mifs Anna Craic, of Philadelphia, 





METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 


‘ 
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From the 10th to the 16th inft, 
Daysofthe | Thermometor obferved at | Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 
Month. | 8, A.M. 1, P. M.6, P. M. winds. on the WEATHER. 
deg. 100deg. 100deg- 100} 8. 1. 6.] 8. 1. 6 
Araitzr 10/39 5° 45 a7 NESE NW | Cloudy clear cloudy 
41142 75 53 53 50| w.do.do. | clear do. do. do. 
12148 50 58 50 §9 w. sw.w. | cloudy do. do. do. 
13 | 5 57 49 nw w se. | clear do. do. do. 
14}48 5° 50 25 49 25j z.do. we. | clear thunder and rain. 
7 46 59 51 50 49 we do. t. | cloudy do. do. clear 
a | 48 49 47 n£,do.do. | cloudy do do. do. 
>>>? 6G<e<< 
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While journeying on the read of life, 
Deprefs'’d with grief and anxious care, 
If I poffeffed a virtuous wife, 

With pleafure ev’ry ill I’d bear. / 


Her fympathy would eafe my woes, 

Her fmile would heighten ev’ry joy; 

If the’d befriend, I’d fear no foes; 
With her, what could my peace deftroy ? 


New-Yorx,April 15, 1796. 
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Lines addreffed to a young Lady who bewailed the'death of her Lover. 


Sweet Emily, difturb, not Alfred’s reft, 

He loves thee ftill, and ftill adores thy charms ; 
His gentle fpirit fleeps in terra’s breaft, 

Secure from envy’s malice and alarms. 





New-eYoar, April 15, 1796. 
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THE HERMIT OF WARKWORTH; 


A NORTHUMBERLAND BALLAD, 





(Continued from page 328.) 


t< 
S IR knight, thy lady fends thee this, 
«© And yields to be thy bride, 

** When thou haft proved this maiden gift 
‘6 Where fharpeit blows are try’d.” 


Young Bertram took the fhining helme, 
And thrice he kifs’d the fame; 

“ Truft me, I'll prove this precious cafque 
With deeds of nobleft fame.” 


a] Lord Percy, and his barons bold, 
: a Then fx upon a day 
i To fcour the marches, late oppreft, 


And Scoitifh wrongs repay. 
The knights affembled on the hills, 
A thoufand horfé and more: 
: Brave Wipprinerton, tho’ funk in years, 
) The Percy-ftandard bore. 
Tweed's limpid current fooa they pafe, 
And range the borders round ; 
Down the green flopes of . Tiviotdale 
Their bugle-horns refound. 
As when a lion in his den 
Hath heard the hunters cries, 
And rufhes forth to meet his foes; 
So did the Dove tas rife. 


Attendant en their chief’s command, 
A thoufand warriors wait: 


ia And now the fatal hour drew on 
iva = OF cruel keen debate, 

A chofen troop of Scottifh youths 
- 
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Advance before the ret; 
Lord Percy mark’d their gallant mien; 
And thus his friend addrefs’d : 


“ Now, Bertram, prove thy Lady’s helme; 
‘© Attack yon forward band ; 
** Dead or alive I'll refcue thee, 


** Or perifh by their hand.” 


Young Bertram bow’d, with glad affent, 
And fpur’d his eager fteed, 

And calling on his Lady’s name, 
Rufh’d forth with whirlwind fpeed. 


As when a grove of fapling oaks 
| The livid lightning rends ; 
| ° So fiercely ’mid the oppofing ranks 
Sir Bertram’s fword defcends. 


i This way and that he drives the fteel, 
: And keenly pierces thro’ ; 

ie And many a tall and comely knight 
| With furious force he flew. 


Now clofing faft on every fide 

; They hem Sir Bertram round: 

| "4 & But dauntlefs he repels their rage, 
And deals forth many a wound. 


The vigour of his fingle arm, 














Another blow his temples took, 
And reft his helm in twain ; 

That beauteous helm, lis Lady’s gift! 

His blood bedewed the plain. 

Lord Percy faw his champion fall 
Amid the unequal fight ; 

«© And now, my noble friends,” he faid, 
“© Lets fave this gallant knight.” : 

Then rufhing in, with firetch’d out fhield 
He o’er the warrior hung ; 

As fome fierce eagle {preads her wing 
To guard her callow young. 

Three times they ftrove to feize their prey, 
Three times they quick retire ; 

What force could ftand his furious ftrokes, 
Or meet his martial fire ? 


Now gathered round on every part, 
The battle raged amain ; 

And many a lady wept her lord 
That hour untimely fain. 

Percy and Dovcras, great inarms, 
There al] their courage fhow’d ; 

And all the field was ftrew’d with dead, 
And al! with crimfon How'd. 





At length the glory of the day 
The Scots reluctant viele, 
And, aficr wonderous valour fhown, 
They flowly quit the field. 
All pale extended on their fhields, 
And weltering i his gore, 
Lord Percy’s knights their bleeding friend 
To Warx’s fair caftle bore. 
© Well haft thouearn’d my daughter's love 
“© Her father kindly faid ; 
* And fhe herfelf thail dreis thy wounds, 
“* And tend thee in thy bed. 
A meifage went, no daughter came, 
Fair IsaBgn ne'er appears: 
** Befhrew me, faid the aged chief, 
** Young maidens have their fears.” 
** Cheer up my fon, thou fhalther ice 
** So foon as thou canft ride; 
‘* And fhe fhall narfe thee in her bower, 
* And fhe fhall be thy bride.” 


Sir Bertram at her name reviv’d, 
He bleff'd the foothing found ; 

Fond hope fupply’d the nurfe’s care, 
Aad heal’d his ghaftty wound. 


PART THE THIRD. 


One eatly morn, while dewy drops 
Hung trembling on the tree, 

Sir Bertram from his fick-bed role; 
His bride he would go fee. 


A brother he had in ptime of youth, 
©Ff courage firm and keen; 

And he would tend him on the way, 
Becaufe his wounds were green. 


All day o’er mofs and moor they rode, 








Phi Had well-nigh won the field ; By many a lonely tow’r ; 
Ag When ponderous fell a Scottifh ax, And 'twas the dew-fall of the night 
And clove ‘his lifted fhield. Erethey drew near her bowers (To be contiaucd.) 
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